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ONE GRADE—THAT OF STERLING Yoo0 FINE ; 
THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE ENTIRE FREEDOM 


FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS, AND THE QUESTION 


(1S NEVER RAISED CONCERNING A GIFT 
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CROUCH & FITZGERALD:s 
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i DRESS SUIT 
ae CASES. 

| FF 161 Broadway, 

| a 688 Broadway, 
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the gentle sportsman’s 

GAM E LAN D illustrated magazine, 
reveals viggin woods 

and waters, Yearly, $1; three trial — 25 cents, 


Address Gameland, 1267 Broadway, New York 


KNOX HATS 





at the Exposition of the World’s Fair sustained 


their established reputation for elegance in shapes 
and superior excellence of material. Knox’ estab- 
lishments are full of this Season's Novelties for 
Gentlemen and Ladies. 


Fifth Ave. Hotel and Broadway and Fulton St.. N.Y. 











APPETITE. ASSISTS DIGESTION. 
*‘ Asa Table Water it is ansurpassed."’—London Hospital Gazette. 
*“ Of Exceptional purity and excellence."-—London Lancet 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 


NATURAL TABLE WaATERS.”’ 


PROLONGS LIFE. 


“BRUT” VINTAGE 1887. 
SEC” YELLOW LABEL. 
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'THE CHILDREN’S 


DRESSMAKING CO, 
to EAST, 1g§TH STREET 
\ PROFIT/ SHARING.) 
FINE HAND-MADE INFANTS’ CLOTHING, Coats 
AND DRESSES FORCHILDREN AND Your G Grrus 
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The HYGIENIC AIR MATTRESS is the latest device fr 
securing absolute rest for sick orwell. It is not rubber 
cannot mat down, is portable, clean and odorless. 

Metropolitan Air Goods Co., 41 Union Sq., N.Y 


A NEW LUXURY. 





Those who have visited Homburg Spa, the note 
resort near Wiesbaden, Germany, will be please 
to learn that ROSBACH, the favorite table wate 
there, is now procurable here from the Americai 


' representative of the Spring. 


THe ROSBACH AND FRANZ JOSEF CoMPrany, 
_347 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Taions ano Breccnes Maxeas, 
27 SCHOOL STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 





CROSS-COUNTRY HUNTING BREECHES, 
POLO AND RACING BREECHES 
RIDING TROUSERS, 
LEGGINGS, ETC. 
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IN ELSA’S EYES 
N Elsa’s eyes, when I look deep, Who will not sow may never reap— 
I I see a little god asleep. Unless I rouse him, I must keep I'll dare to be so deeply wise, 
Hush! lest he waken and surprise My secret smothered in my sighs, And wake the god that sleeping lie 
Me watching—futile all disguise Why should | fear tosee him leap Beneath the lashes’ downward sweep, 
Hereafter, should he steal one peep. In Elsa’s eyes? Where shadows o’er the violets creep, 


In Elsa's eyes. 
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i I is said that there are more ways than 
17 4 one of killing a cat. There are cer- 


tainly a great many different ways of 


talking toa woman. There is the way for ex- 
ample, adopted by the fatuous prig who takes 
every woman into his confidence. He is con- 
tinually detailing to her his emotions, his experi- 
ences, his sufferings, his aspirations ad nause- 
am, while she, good soul, pretends to listen 
to the silly, egotistical twaddle as though he were 
Sir Oracle. This specimen of the lords of creation 
is so common that there are women who allege that 
the only way to thoroughly interest a man in conver- 
sation is to induce him to talk about himself. The 
allegation, however, is base slander. Then there is the 
way adopted by the ordinary Society man, which con- 
sists in retailing vapid tittle tattle. Another way is 
not to talk at all, but to leave that part of the conver- 
sation to the more loquacious sex. ‘Though this meth- 
od has its distinct advantages, and, with a clever woman, 
will earn you a reputation for wit when you are only en- 
titled to one for wisdom, it can hardly be called talking. 
Then there is that of the man who makes violent love to 
every woman he meets, and of the bore who talks shop. 
Cats are not easily killed, notwithstanding the proverb, 
and, after all, there is only one effective way of talking to 
a woman, and that is to talk to her as though she were a 
sentient, reasoning being of equal mental calibre and devel- 
opment with yourself, while at the same time you make her 
teel that you are a man and she the most attractive of all 
women, at least to you; but beware how you let the slight- 
est hint of your adoration slip into your conversation. It 
is easy enough to convince her of it without verbal aid. 
You need but look into her eyes a very little longer than is 
absolutely necessary once or twice, and she will do the rest. 
That is the way and the only sure way to take a woman. 
It is all or nothing with her. If you are ass enough to let 
her perceive that though you may admire herself you despise 
her intelligence, or boor enough to show her that you find 
her mental qualities more attractive than her beauty, you 
are deservedly undone. Experto crede: we are an old 
hand and know what we are talking about. 


It is useless, however, to attempt to talk to any woman 


at a 
Fr 


until you have her attention. f 


Though this be sometimes 

difficult to obtain, once had, it 

is comparatively easy, if you 

tollow instructions, to make her worship the very ground 
you walk on. We can illustrate if not prove this some- 
what bold assertion better by a personal anecdote than in 
any other way of which we can now think, and we trust to 
be pardoned the indiscretion. We are afflicted with an 
unduly youthful and very insignificant appearance, and 
when one evening several years ago we were presented to 
Miss B , then considered one of the brightest as well 
as one of the homeliest women in Washington, she treated 
us as though we were an uninteresting hobbledehoy of 
about eighteen. The next day we had the honor of hand- 
ing her in to luncheon at the house of a member of the 
diplomatic college. She would hardly deign to notice our 
presence. During luncheon the wife of our host asked 
each one at the table in turn to give her a definition of the 
word ‘ fresh * as used in American slang, and the moment 
after we had offered, “unsalted with the savor of the world,” 
as our contribution, Miss B , turning toward us and 
exclaiming, ‘* My mind misgives me that you are clever! *’ 
engaged us in a conversation, which was the occasion of 
many reports which were most flattering to our vanity. 
After her attention is once secured there is no more diffi- 
culty in captivating a woman than in mesmerizing a sub- 
ject. 

One stumbling-block, nevertheless, must be avoided at 
On this rock, or, rather, 
in trying to steer between it and the Charybdis of inebriety, 
poor W——,, who never drank a drop too much in his 


all hazards, viz.: the ridiculous. 


life, wrecked his chances with the woman of his heart. 
They were somewhat removed from the noise and dancing, 
and W 
arms, in an effort to be impressive, rested his chin in the 


, who was sitting in a chair with very narrow 


palm of his hand and attempted to lean his elbow on the 
arm of his chair, with the result that he missed the connec- 
tion and practically tumbled into the young woman’s lap, 
arousing unjust suspicions in her mind. With great dig- 
nity she left him, planté la, and miserable W , prefer- 
ring tragedy to low comedy, has never dared explain to 
this day. Benoit. 








VOGUE 


pleasure in returning Mr. Basevillain’s epistles. Their one 
merit—that of a testimonial to his literary efforts in the 
line of the Polite Letter Writer—may redeem his letters 
from the hasty oblivion into which the next recipient of 
Mr. Basevillain’s hackneyed affections and more hackneyed 
correspondence, will inevitably consign them. 


Mr. Basevillain regrets that he cannot comply with Miss 
Flips’s request owing to the fact that it did not occur to 
him to preserve her letters. His usual custom was, after 
noting the instances in which Miss Flips had permitted 
her orthography to stray, for reference in a book he 
is compiling, to destroy the epistles. He can, however, 
forward a duplicate list of these eccentricities in spelling 
should Miss Flips desire to supply the defects of an inter- 
rupted education. Mr. Basevillain’s motive in making this 
offer is purely philanthropic and he begs to assure Miss 
Flips of the profound interest he will always have in her 
well-being. 





Miss Flips would avail herself of Mr. Basevillain’s 
kindly offer were she sure whether it is merely a poor joke 
or a feeble attempt to retaliate, in either of which cases she 
can only, of course, commiserate the order of intelligence 
which could suggest such pitiful resources. She hopes, 
further, that Mr. Basevillain will retain the few trifles she 
has had pleasure in presenting him with from time to time. 
As to his presents to her Miss Flips would gladly return 
them were she able to find trace of having received any. 
She has dim recollections of having once accepted a button- 
hook, but she is under the impression that when the silver 
wore off she presented it to her maid. If Mr. Basevillain 
will reassure her on this point asto whether he really did in 

a moment of forgetfulness present her with a 
, buttonhook, Miss Flips will gladly reimburse him 
‘ for the amount expended. 


Mr. Basevillain thanks Miss Flips for her 

courteous epistle. He deeply regrets that any 
misfortune should have separated him from a lady of such 
forbearance, uniform politeness and unassuming kindness. 
He envies her the possession of a sweet dignity which never 
stoops to recrimination and bows himself to the dust before 





THEIR CONVERSATION the generosity which bestows upon his unworthy self one 
. knitted tie, (price twenty-five cents wholesale), one photo- 
ND what does one suppose . ° : 
A That serious Delsarte pose, graph holder or lampshade (recipient never being able to 
, Might naturally mean t determine which, is debarred from comment on its useful- 
According to the rules . ‘ 2 . 
Of our expression schools— ness) one football garter with his initials worked in gold 
ag pte 9 Arran (unworn as yet because the recipient does not play ona 


It would seem. | dt i | ‘ . ( hich a te o 
one-iegge eam and one shaving case (whl wi e & 
Affairs of the nation? 88 )» 6 


The tariff’s relation delightful acquisition when the present owner is able to 
Fes mpm Aide soe shave himselr). Mr. Basevillain begs that Miss Flips will 
Joman’s convention ° ° —— ; eh. . 
Suffrage intentions? still consider him in the light of an humble and grateful 
Marriage, Sorosis, admirer. 

Or Metempsychosis ? 


Nay, nay, ‘twas naught of these Miss Flips returns Mr. Basevillain’s letter unopened. 

Came floating on the breeze, - ghee “ * 2 

As I tarried awhile The many rude insinuations contained therein show her 
ne aaprdh cepa the necessity of no longer exposing herself to insults which 

Not the problem of the poor, ag 

Not the saving of the Moor— Mr. Basevillain has been unmanly enough to heap upon 
Dut enceety—** bee, her. Any other letters received from Mr. Basevillain will 


The latest style.” 


also be returned unopened. The correspondence is now 
Madge Robertson. 


All that attitude intent 
On solemn subject fitly bent— closed. 
All that majesty of mien 
In the standing figure seen— 
All that culture of repose- 

Given to—‘* hose, A FRANK ADMISSION 

The latest style.” 

Jim Hickey: ‘*I saw Rondo, 


the poet, in a bar-room, the other 


MORE WAR CORRESPONDENCE day.” 
Frank Norris: ** What was he 
Iss Flips desires Mr. Basevillain to return her letters doing there ?” 
at once. She does not feel justified, after last Jim Hickey: “ He said he was 
night’s proceedings, in allowing them to remain ‘smiling’ at the expense of his read - 
longer in his possession. Miss Flips has also the greatest ers.” 
75 








HIS REVENGE 


F it could not have been said that Mrs. Willoughby’s 
I path was strewn with roses at least it was sprinkled with 
wild flowers. Everybody thought that she ought to 
be perfectly happy: she had everything that heart could 
desire. Her husband was enormously rich and denied her 
nothing, and was, in fact, possessed of every title to regard 
—except the one trifling deficiency that she did not love 
him. 

Mrs. Willoughby had done her duty in that state of life 
into which she had been called. She always went to church 
on Sunday ; she had not broken the Decalogue, and she 
had loved, as nearly as possible, her neighbor as herself. 

She was prone to reverence the mighty, 
and she had made for herself friends 
among the Mammon—if not of the 
unrighteous, at least of the aristocratic. 
Wherever the great were gathered to- 
gether there was Mrs. Willoughby in 
the midst of them. 

Her only child, a daughter, Mrs. 
Willoughby had brought up in the 
way she should go--which was, in 
truth, very much the way she herself 
had gone. She was sent to the best 
schools and went to the smartest danc- 
ing classes and made an_ occasional 
trip Europeward; and finally, at the 
age of eighteen Edythe Willoughby 
was offered up on the high altar of 


durable.”” 
were fain to be content. 
Mrs. Willoughby mourned elaborately and becomingly for 





in. 


VOGUE 


two years. 
crape in every possible form. 
hobby. 
harvests of milliner and 
tashionable sackcloth and ashes. 

At the end of that time she decided that black was unbe- 
coming. 
tea gown of eminence velvet. 

That afternoon, at about five o’clock, Reggy Grafton came 

Every afternoon of his life Reggy came in at about five 
o'clock. 





Society, and, with a blare of trumpets, 
was presented to the world. 

At the grand function given in honor 
of Edythe’s début the largest bouquet 
and the widest satin ribbons came from 
Reggy Grafton. Mrs. Willoughby 
smiled serenely. She recollected a 
bouquet—behind the veil of the past 
—a bouquet, neither so large nor so 
costly, which Reggy had sent to her on 
a similar occasion twenty years ago. 

Reggy Grafton was by this time, 
therefore, a very old young man. He 
was one-and-forty ; he had foresworn 
dancing ; he acknowledged an affection 
for port and he had receded to an 
especial corner at his club. These 
things showed that, in the eyes of the 
present generation at least, he was a 
very old young man indeed. 

It had been generally conceded that Reggy Grafton had 
been devoted to Willoughby, and, incidentally, of course, 
to Willoughby’s wife; and it seemed natural enough that 
he should likewise be devoted to Willoughby’s daughter. 
The first bouquet was followed by others—and there were 
bon-bons galore ; Edythe grew to look upon Reggy Graf- 
ton very much in the light of a necessity. 

Then, one day, Willoughby died. Mrs. Willoughby 
having lived faithfully for twenty years with a man she did 
not love, found herself utterly bereft when he left her. 
Her occupation had gone as completely as Othello’s. <¢¢ It 
was bad enough,’” she said, ruefully, when consolatory 
sophisms were tendered, “bad enough to have a husband 
who was alive, but a husband who is dead is simply unen- 





And with this paradoxical statement sympathizers 


During that period it is safe to say she experienced 
Maisons de deuil became her 
From London, Paris and Vienna she reaped the rich 
modiste. She lived in a maze of 


She sent a floral emblem to Woodlawn and put on a 


Each day as he was announced, Mrs. Willoughby 


looked up with a little smile of pleasure and surprise, exclaiming, 


+6 What ! 
On this special afternoon, therefore, the same thing occurred. 
Reggy came into the room and bent over the hand she held 





you, Reggy? How very nice.” 
5S 





















































DRAWING A DISTINCTION 


Miss SHARPE: ‘I celebrate my twenty-fourth birthday to-morrow.” 
Miss OLDAGE: ** Indeed! And isn’t it singular? -so do I," 
Miss SHARPE: ‘* Oh, but I celebrate mine for the first time.”’ 
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too, that she had been very 
kind and gentle and tender; 
she had tried not to wound 
him as she explained vividly 
that for a poor girl to marry 
a poor man was simply social 
suicide. And she had ended, 
saying with a little cadence 
in her voice which wavered 
between laughter and tears, 
“« Let’s be friends, just friends, 
Reggy—always.”” 

Well—he had been 
“friends,” two or _ three 
friends at a time, on occasion. 
It had required almost a 
stretch of friendship to stand 
up at Willoughby’s side, 
within six months of his own 
defeat, and play second-best 
man at their wedding. He had 
shirked no responsibility of 
friendship. On more than 
one Black Friday he had 
stuck beside Willoughby and 
given him a helping hand or 
an encouraging word ; andat 
last he had been the chief 
mourner at the grave of the 
man who had robbed him. 

Nowadays Reggy Grafton 
was something of a personage 
in New York. He had made 
a fortune, and had become a 
matrimonial target at whose 
vulnerable bull’ s-eye scheming 
mothers aimed. It was said of 
him that he received ninety 
invitations to dinner every 
month. 

«© You have really become 
very frivolous indeed of 
late, Reggy,” said, Mrs. 
Willoughby as she put down 











ICE BOATING 


out to him, exactly as he had been accustomed to do. 
He made some remark about the éminence velvet and then 
Mrs. Willoughby asked him if he would have some tea. 

‘¢ Rather weak,”” he said. 

«*Cream and sugar?’ 

“*No sugar, please.” 

And so she made his tea for him just as she had made it 
tor twenty years. 

Then tollowed the half-hour in which they discussed the 
current topics: the frocks worn at the opera, the comparitive 
beauty of competing debutantes, Miss Gossip’s reported en- 
gagement to Mr. Rumor and the latest mondaine mendacity. 

Mrs. Willoughby was gayer and more brilliant than 
ever ; clearly the eminence velvet was inspiring. As for 
Gratton, as he watched her, he could not help thinking 
how very young she looked and how altogether unchanged 
she was since that time, twenty years ago, when he had 
asked her to be his wife. —_ 

How well he remembered it—down in the little house in 
West Tenth Street. ‘There were no such things as émi- 
nence velvets in those days. He recollected how pretty 
she had looked with her yellow curls—scarcely less golden 
now —as she shook her head. She had told him that she 
loved him—* really and trully loved him,’ she had said, 
—but that she could not 
marry him. He remembered, 


her little Serves teacup. “I 

hear of you doing the 

most youthful things. Edythe 

danced the cotillon with her—and 
Do you remember our cotillons a 
And the idea of your going to 
you are to be 


tells me that you 
very nicely, too. 
thousand years ago? 
matinées! I shall expect to hear that 
married next.” 

‘‘Perhaps,” vouchsafed Reggy, with a shade of embarrass- 
ment crossing his face. 

In the pause which followed Mrs. Willoughby pushed 
herself a little deeper into the gold-colored cushions among 
which she reclined. She herself felt a vague throb of sus- 
pense, as if something long-expected, greatly desired, were 
at hand. «* Well,” she said, at length, breaking the silence, 
«You must be sure to tell me—first.”” 

«¢T think,’’ answered Reggy, “that you will be among 
the first to know.”’ 

Mrs. Willoughby began to feel very self-conscious, in- 
deed. 

“It was—on some such errand—that—I—came—to- 
day,’ continued Reggy, shyly. 

«¢T wondered why you came,”” she said, with an encour- 
aging smile. 

“IT came ** there was another pause, in which Mrs. 
Willoughby let her smile answer plainly his hesitating 
words—‘*I came to tell you that I have asked Edythe to 
become my wife and she has said yes!”" 


> 





Jack Gilliat. 


































































FROM CORNELIUS 
Paris in Winter (continued) 


Bout the middle of January everybody 
begins to make their preparations 
for the annual exodus to the south of 

France. As Nice is perhaps the most popu- 
lar, we determined to go there this year, and 
Mrs. Cornelius triumphantly announced that 
she had secured the dream of her life, but 
refused any further details. The same even- 
ing the ‘‘dream”’ appeared, in the shape of an 
immense trunk as we call it, while the English 
say “box” and the French “ malle,’’ and 
which was painfully brought upstairs by two 
stalwart Frenchmen who looked very sadly at 
the pourboire given them, protesting that I did 
not realize the labor required to land it suc- 
cessfully after three flights of stairs. 

The “dream ”” had a front which let down 
displaying several drawers which pulled out just 
like very badly made bureau drawers, and when 
pushed in again went by jerks from one side 
to the other, striking viciously each time. 
There was a deep cavern for hats, bonnets, 
etc., and the lid was checkered all over with 
lovely little cubby holes. Altogether it was 
very, very ingenious and only cost $35. 

But what finally caused Mrs. Cornelius to 
become the full owner of this monument was 
the fact that it only weighed 30 kilogrammes 
(about 66 pounds), which is just what the 
railway com- 
panies allow 
each passeng- 
er free as bag- 
gage. In 
this way she 
could _ travel 
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very economically. “If you 
do not put anything into your 
trunk,”’ said I, with a shudder, 
as [thought of what had to go into it. 
But seeing her face fall I pretended 
that it did not make any difference about 
the railway charges, but I failed to en- 
tirely remove the shadow. I may as well 
inform you, before bidding this painful subject 
an eternal farewell, that when packed it was 
got down to the sidewalk with the combined 
efforts of Auguste and the conciérge, but that 
there it stuck until the driver of the omnibus 
under the promise of a princely fortune conde- 
scended to aid and abet the others. At the 
station we had less trouble, as the porters 
are used to handling them. What it 
weighed and the amount I had to pay for ex- 
tra baggage I have as yet carefully concealed 
from the world in general, and my wife in 
particular. But we are both very much dis- 
turbed over a note received from the owner of 
the house in which we have our apartment, in- 
forming us that we have damaged the walls 
and the carpet of the stairs, and that the archi- 
tect has been called in to estimate this damage, 
which information is given us under all re- 
serves." This last phrase always frightens 
me on account of its ambiguousness. 


At the station I noticed a young woman 
standing guard over a lot of traps, and very 
neatly dressed. I saw that she wore an incroy- 


able cravat, which, is all the rage at present. 





““ 


IN THE EVENING WE WENT TO A BALL” 





**f NOTICED A YOUNG 


Here is a tair sample of one. Black moire 
silk trimmed with bruge lace. It is about 
two and one-quarter yards long and twelve 
inches wide. ‘The lace is about eight inches 
deep, should be slightly gathered so as to 
make it hang gracefully. The cravat should 
be passed twice around the neck. In fact, this 
is a revival of the Directoire style. I have 
seen them sometimes nearly up to the ears, and 
I consider. them very becoming to many 
those with slender 


women, especially to 


throats. 


Any American who has been in France 
knows that there are few more expensive and 
less satisfactory trips than from Paris to Nice 
on the Rapide, which is only excelled by the 


Train de Luxe. To pay S15 for a_ berth 
in a sleeping car for one night always makes 
me furious ; to pay for extra baggage, to pay 
fees to so many different employes, in a word, 
to be constantly diving into your pocketbook 
is vexatious when nothing remains to show 
for it except lots of dirt, cinders and soot. 
Of course, one does not sleep comfortably 
—well—let us drop the trip. 


The first person I met at Nice was Mrs. 
L* * * , the wife of a prominent journalist. 
She was just coming out of church. She wore 
1 gown of black Pekin striped with dark red. 
[he bottom is bordered with red velvet sur- 
mounted by a band of black lace. Velvet 
sleeves with lace epaulettes. Velvet front 
fastened on each side by a fine black passe- 
menterie appliqué ornamented by red beads of 
several shades. Belt and collar same passe- 
menterie. 

I was smilingly coming forward when I 
was stopped by a very frigid bow and with 
««T cannot speak to you, Iam “en retraite.’ ” 
I bowed and passed on, and next weak will 
tell you what she meant. 


On the Promenade des Anglais I noticed a 
costume of broché checked silk of several 
colors. The mantle was of light gray cloth 
trimmed with Henri 1. satin puffs of the same 


shade. Large ruche round the neck. Same 
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WOMAN STANDING GUARD OVER A LOT OF TRAPS” 


ruchein shell form trims the bottom of the skirt. 

Walking with her was another well-gowned 
woman, who wore a light woollen plissé skirt, 
having round the bottom a cut-out application 
of guipure. A similar band is placed higher 
up. The corsage is gathered into a yoke of 
velvet. The very high collar and sleeves are 
of velvet, having the form of crevés Charles 
1x. Beit plaited and trimmed with the same 
crevés. ‘The colors were dark green for the 
velvet and Nile green for the rest. 

The woman walking away had on a change- 
able glacé silk, in which the dominant tone 
was mauve. The skirt was trimmed with a 
flounce of mousseline de soie of the same 
shade. The belt was a wide ribbon passed 
twice around the waist and fastened at the 
back by a large knot. 

In the evening we went to a ball, and I re- 
marked a princesse gown of yellow silk, trim- 
med round the bottom and on the revers of 
the corsage with bronze feathers. The trim- 
ming up the front was of Venetian lace. 

Another frock was of dark shrimp pink 
armure silk. The bottom of the skirt was 
trimmed with an imita- 


AS SEEN BY HIM 
he man who can be bored and not seem 


so isa person for whom I have the most 
unbounded admiration. It is very diffi- 
cultto sit through a long entertainment beside 
some one whom you know only slightly and 
for whom you find that no topic of small talk, 
however light and trivial, seems to possess 
the slightest interest. I do not know of greater 
torture in life than this very situation. I 
have often remarked the difference between 
the older set and the new people as to 
the avoiding of this social calamity. A 
woman with savoir faire and social ex- 
perience will drop the musical glasses” 
before even the soup is served. It may be 
people—and what topic is more interesting, 
more varied than that in which pleasant person- 
alities predominate—again, it may be the play, 
paintings, old china, some new view of life— 
some former experience. 
Conversation at dinner must be light and of 
a character which can be easily shifted from 
particulars into general. It must aid, not deter 
digestion. Thereforel havea horror of people 
who play mental catch-ball at table, the bores 
who venture an epigram in order to have 
another enlivened. I have often thought how 
dreary and tiresome those people must have 
been whose table talk was afterwards exploited 
in volumes. I dislike playing or talking to 
the galleries. If I were a stock broker I 
should consider it an affront for any one to 
mention the Exchange to me at dinner. Yet 
we Americans talk shop so much, and teel 
that it is necessary to bring it in on all occa- 
sions ; we think it makes the victim feel at his 
ease. To talk to an author of his books, to 
a singer of her triumphs, when he or she is a 
guest at your table, is certainly in the worst 
taste. Recently at a reception, where a favo- 
rite singer was a guest, 1 could not but be 
amused at the topics selected by those people 
who were presented to her, as the right 
things to say at the right moment. 


It was always: “ Delighted Mme. E——'! 
enjoy your singing immensely!’’ The 
lack of originality was painful to the charm- 
ing woman of esprit to whom these platitudes 
were addressed. However, with characteris- 
tic good breeding, she smiled and accepted 
them with delightful grace. 





tion of marabout in silk 
of same. shade. The 
drapery of the corsage 
was bias coming from 
under the arms, stopped 
at the waist line at the 
back, forming a gathered 
belt. Cornelius. 
Nice, 11 January, 1894. 


“ But if you were to 
kiss me against my will 
you really wouldn't be 
kissing me,” she ar- 
gued. 

“TIT know it,’’ gloom- 
ily, “ but then,”” bright- 
ening, ‘‘I could kiss 
your lips anyway and 
draw on my imagination 
for the rest.” 
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** SHE WORE A GOWN OF BLACK PEKIN, STRIPED WITH DARK RED” 
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New Black Grenadines 


Now open for inspection, our 
latest importations of Black 
Shadow Grenadines—single and 
double widths—also, Brocade and | 
Watered Stripes, in the newest 
and most approved designs. 

Every other variety and quality 
of Plain and Fancy Black Goods, 
in Wool or Silk-and-Wool. This 
season promises to bring a great 
demand for all Black Dress Fab- 
rics and there is an abundance of 
designs to meet the average taste. 


James McCreery & Co. 


Broadway and 11th St., 
New York. 


WHEN NAPOLEON gave an elaborate banquet at 
Versailles it was| always top 
ped off by a Marie Brizard & Roger Cergial. They 
are still on sale and the quality never changes. 
yy 


W Stemmler, Union Square, New York. 


A Bottle of Beer 


providing the beer is good, is 
the most healthful and refresh- 
ing of drinks. When the beer 
is bad, the drinker knows how 
extremely unpleasant are the 
after effects. 


Jlavor, color, body and diges- 
tive qualities. They are free 
from excess of gas and all dele- 
terious admixtures. They pro- 
mote digestion and benefit the 








f (Some ! 


Seo j 


GOOD BEERS excel in | 





health. Beers conforming to 
this high standard are few in 
number. There is only one 
| which surpasses it, and that is 


. 
Imperial Beer. | 
It becomes popular wherever 
it is introduced. Competent 
judges say it is 


THE BEER TO DRINK. — 


The leading hotels and clubs 
keep the ** Imperial” be- 
cause it is always in demand. 
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Experience proves that Imperial Beer is 
the best table beer in the market. 


Tests show that it is the best beer for the trop- 
ics by reason of its wonderful keeping qual- 
ities. 

Highest Awards and Diplomas received in 
open competition /estify to the high standard 
of excellence maintained by Imperial Beer. 


BEADLESTON & WOERZ, 


NEW YORK CITY. 


All first-class Grocers will supply you. | 





WALTER BAKER & CO,’S Cocoa and Chocolate 
preparations are absolutely pure. Unlike those made by the 
ao process they contain no alkalies or other chemicals or 


Phoewix 
clsawiance Compas, 


OF LONDON, 
67 WALL STREET, NEw York. 
JoHNnson & No. Ly 
ART STATIONERS, 
20 East 21ST STREET, 
(TWO DOORS EAST OF BROADWAY, 
Favors, 


Menu, Guest German 


Cards, 
A SPECIALTY. 





659 FIFTH AVE., 
Under the Langham Hotel. NEW YORK. 
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RECAMIER 
TOILET PREPARATIONS. 
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For sale by druggists, fancy goods dealers. 
oir nL 
MAHLER BuILDING, 6TH Ave. & 31st ST,N. Y. 


Send for lithograph and free sample powder. 
Mention Vogue, 
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PURCHASING IN NEW YORK iss: 


COMMISSION y who has bought the purchasing 
agency of MISS EMMA M. HOOPER. Send stamp for 
circular. Mrs, F. E. MIZE,8 W. Twenty-second St., N. Y. City. 
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GEO. E. WALTER, LATELY RETURNED FROM 
Europe. Classes and private lessons in society and 
artistic dances daily. 426 Columbus Ave., 80th and 81st Sts. 


This space is 


reserved for 


Haas BROTHERS, 


No. 53 West 26th Street, 
New York. 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS 


for January and February. 


S. HAHN, 


LApigs’ TAILOR, §1 EAST I9TH STREET, 
Will execute orders in his specialty, guaranteeing pertect 
satisfaction in fit, workmanship and style. 
Prices to suit the mid-winter season. 
Fur garments altered, to give tailor-made effect. 


| 


| 397 SIXTH AVE., 





I. M. JENKINS, 
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CoLLAMORE & 
LIMITED 


The “ Vogue ” 


Frame is the latest addition 


Photograph 


to our exclusive list of 


artistic novelties in 


CrraMic ART PORCELAIN 


BROADWAY & a2ist ST., 


NEW YORK. 


] N FORM \'TION furnished in regard to 
- 4 ante-nuptial = settle- 

ments, marriage, ali- 
mony; husband’s duty to wife; wife’s necessaries; 
woman’s separate control of her property ; husband's and 
wife’s interest in others’ real estate; rights ot surviving 
husband or wife; duties and rights of parent and child, 
guardian and ward, master and servant; adoption; wills, 
etc., etc. All answers will be caretully revised bya membe: 
ot the Bar of the Supreme Court of Massachusetts and of the 
United States. Address, Legal Bureau, P. O. Box 320¢ 
Boston, Mass. 





RUPERT A. RYLEY 


' TAILOR : 
255 Fifth @venue bet 28' & 29" Streers 


New York. 


J. PAISLEY’S SONS 


Foot WEAR. 

Suitable for all occa- 
sions. Will convince dis- 
criminating purchasers 


that for shape, workman- 





ship, style and variety, 


our shoes are not surpassed anywhere else. 


PRICES CERTAIN TO PLEASE PURCHASERS. 


Bet. 2gth and 2sth Sts., N. Y 
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THE COSTUMES ARE LATE WINTER MODELS 


(See page 7) 
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Again, deliver me from people who are al- 
ways telling you of their social engagements. 
I do not care to hear that Mr. Smith-Jones 
has had ten to fifteen invitations, and that at 
a great sacrifice he has had to accept your 
or your hostess’s. One may think that this 
would only occur with underbred people, but 
at any number of dinners at which I have 
been present this winter I have heard men 
and women who belong to the very smartest 
set go on by the hour about their numerous 
invitations and the universal demand for the 
pleasure of their presence in New York Soci- 
ety. Iam glad of it, but I have my doubts. 
Still, this is better than talking of children 
and servants. 


I do not affect the very literary set. I fear 
that I would prove as much of a bore to them 
as they would me. I have a well-bred horror of 
the poseur. I declined an invitation to a din- 
ner recently given by literary coterie, where 
questions were handed to you in envelopes at 
soup, to be answered at dessert. These ques- 
tions were on literary subjects, and then you 
were requested to make an epigram or some- 
thing, and a prize was offered. The very 
thought of the thing chilled digestion. Give 
me even the insipid questions “Which do you 
like better, Melba or Calvé?”’ or “ Have you 
read the Heavenly Twins ?’’ These at least 
are an aid to digestion ; the other can only be 
tolerated in Boston or Omaha or some place 
like that. 


Speaking of dinners, I must again protest 
against the very lavish decoration of the table. 
The days of mirrors and lakes and pond lilies 
and all that sort of thing are over. They 
were displays of gross vulgarity at best. Silver 
and glass with one centre-piece of flowers— 
this shows good taste. Even candles with 
pink shades are being discarded, the restaurants 
and hotels having adopted them. 


It is not easy to drop that which appeals to 
us as correct simply because the masses adopt 
it We are the living lessons for the peo- 
ple. The newspaper reporter manages, with 
the aid frequently of our butler or footman, to 
penetrate into our houses and see the way our 
tables are arranged and the other details of our 
lives. Illustrated articles follow, and the stage 
and the public eagerly take it up. It is very 
hard, this living en évidence and having one’s 
privacy invaded and one’s ideas copied by 
the masses and thereby vulgarized. It makes 
me shudder when I look out of my club win- 
dow on Sunday and see the clerks and other 
like men of the middle class imitate me 
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cheaply and coarsely. And yet, when I re- 
flect that this is sincerest flattery, and that it 
shows a spirit of refinement, I am consoled 
and gratified. 
the so-called comic weeklies who endeavor to 
satirize the **dude’’ by exaggerated pictures 
and silly abuse. Whenever a man has a 
grievance against a dude I always class him 
as a being who has vague ideas of personal 
cleanliness. It is the filthy anarchist of the 
east side who storms against the use of soap 
and water. It is the social anarchist who 
rages against the man who takes his daily 
tub, who is well groomed and well turned out. 
And yet the louder he lifts his voice, the 
more stentorian his cry, the more he acknowl- 
edges the truth of what I say. 


Copyright, 1894, by Fanny Fohnston 
MISS FANNY JOHNSTON, THE CHARMING VENUS, IN PRINCE KAM 


PLAY HOUSE GOSSIP 


E. E. Rice, it seems to me, is ungrateful. 
He made his first successes by the production 
of the extravaganzas, Evangeline, Corsair and 
Adonis. He has made a contemporaneous 
success of that kind called 1492. Now, how- 








WEDDING SILVER 


FIVE O°CLOCK TEA.— 


Nothing more dainty could be suggested fora gift than one of the FIVE O'CLOCK TEA 


SETS offered by GoRHAM M’r’c Co. 


These sets consist of a small solid silver Kettle with 


stand and lamp (for hot water), a teapot, sugar bowl, cream pitcher and tray, with six or twelve 
Coaiport china cups and saucers ; these, like their silver pieces, are of EXCLUSIVE design and 


decoration (having been made expressly for the GorHaM M’r’c Co.), 


They bear thg same 


stamp of individuality which established the reputation of their sterling silver products. 


(Art Rooms—Third Floor.) 


GORHAM MFG COMPANY, 


SILVERSMITHS, 


BROADWAY, N. Y. 





Carriage entrance, 19th Street. 
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I can forgive the illustrators of 





ever, he appears before us, at the Casino, 
attempting to disguise the species under the 


title of comic opera. That is a mistake. 
Prince Kam; or,a Trip to Venus, is a poor 
comic opera, but it contains the essential 
qualities of a capital extravaganza. There 
are glittering scenery and costumes, symmetri- 
cal figures, piquant music and an utter lack of 
intricacy of plot, the plot itself, in fact, 
used simply as a spring-board from which to 
preject the items I have enumerated. 

Camille D’Arville, in the title role, is viva- 
cious, and that she is the star of the organiza- 
is indicated clearly by the accuracy with which 
the calcium light is focused upon her to the 
exclusion of the rest of the cast. Quite as 
attractive as Miss D’Arville is Fanny Johnston, 
as Venus. Hitherto, Miss Johnston has 
sung in the chorus, but her fresh flute-like 
voice, charming face and naive acting 
make her welcome to a prominent posi- 
tion. 


I beg to suggest to librettists of light 
opera that theatregoers have become by 
this time familiar with the characteristics 
of the so-called comic old maid 
to an extent that verges  danger- 
ously near weariness. There was a time, 
some twenty years ago, when the opera 
boufte antique spinster, with uncontrollable 
affections for the comedian, possessed the 
elements of novelty and humor. I recol- 
lect, for instance, laughing at Catherine 
in Evangeline and Zuliema in the 
Corsair, and it seems but a few seasons 
ago that Katisha in the Mikado was con- 
vulsing the town. _But stage personages 
similar to these date back to the Widow 
Warren in the Road to Ruin and to Mrs. 
Malaprop in the School for Scandal. It 
is strange and unfortunate that we should 
find them again in the Maid of Plymouth 
and Prince Kam. Let them perish ; they 
have outlived their usefulness. 


WHAT SHE WEARS 


have a suspicion that there may be 
I some foundation of fact for popular 

belief that many women wear gray 
and dull colored gowns during Lent. 
Certainly I have seen numberless gray 
costumes since Ash Wednesday. Gray is ex- 
tremely becoming if any care is exercised in 
choosing the proper shade and trimming. 
Doucet has a great fondness for making 
up gray satin with rare point lace, adding 
occasional touches of pale yellow with ex- 
tremely artistic results. 


I have seen one or two very smart moiré 
gowns lately. One, curiously enough, was 
made for street wear. It had a plain skirt 
and very long full-skirted coat, and was 
lined with eminence purple silk, the oddly 
shaped collar and revers being edged with 
Persian lamb. The moiré used was the vari- 
ety known as mirror moiré. 


The other was a moiré house gown made 
long, the waist having two plain hip pieces. 
The revers were finished with jet embroidery 
embroidered on the moire. The skirt had 
trimmings of jet in long straight lines. The 
collar was of soft deep amethyst velvet with 
a fall of old point lace. It was a most strik- 
ing costume, and while apparently very simple 
was in reality most elaborate. 




































































There is a decidedly marked intention in 
favor of severely plain gowns for spring street 
wear. The long full-skirted coats so popular 
this winter are to be exaggerated in the spring 
materials. Women with short purses will do 
well to be very wary of this style, as perfect 
cut, fit and finish are absolutely necessary to 
prevent such a costume from resulting in a 
ghastly failure. 

Amethyst is a favorite color, and the new- 
est silk waists show stripes of it with the 
inevitable soft velvet collar of a deeper shade 
to be worn with the waist. 


The Puritan and Columbian collars are still 
flourishing, and are made up in fur, velvet, 
bengaline, trimmed with fur and even cloth. 
These two styles are very much alike, the 
Columbian having the greater number of 
seams is not so desirable in cloth, for cloth when 
seamed is hard and bulky in effect and ex- 
tremely uncomfortable to wear. 


The long opera wraps worn now are quite 
different in make from those of last season, 
although at first sight they look much the 
same. ‘They are much fuller in the skirts and 
are wide enough across the shoulders to allow 


the monstrosities of sleeves ample room. 


Violent contrasts in color are still worn. 
Mrs. Van Rensselaer Cruger wore at a dance a 
short time ago a black gown with huge white 
satin sleeves. The effect was very striking, 
and exceedingly becoming was the gown to 
the wearer, who is tall enough to wear many 
a costume which on a shorter woman would 
seem like a caricature. 

The latest Paris letters say that the despised 
Eton jacket, which was worn ad nauseam last 
summer, is quite the fashion made in fur and 
velvet. I have seen over here one or two very 
stunning ones made of Persian lamb, and I 
have also seen velvet boleros, or Figaros, which 
resemble the Eton jacket only in being short 
and round. 

I saw a very striking street costume at a 
reception last week with which was worn an 
Eton jacket of Persian lamb. The costume 
was of green cheviot made with full skirt and 
long full-skirted coat. The fur jacket was 
sleeveless and fitted very snug the trim pretty 
figure of the young girl who wore it. Deep 
cuffs of the Persian lamb and a picturesque 
muft and big black hat with ostrich plumes 
finished the very chic gown. 

At daily service lately I saw some very 
pretty gowns on the women coming from the 
churches. One was of black silk with a stripe 
of yellow. Over it she wore a double full 
cape of the waved Persian lamb, and on her 
smooth black hair was a giddy little bonnet 
ot yellow cloth with jet ornaments. 

Bright red cloaks, for tiny girls, are very 
much the fashion and the little ones look like 
lady-bugs in their scarlet winged garments, 
trimmed with black braid or black fur. 


While the wearing of flowers in the street 
is no longer the fashion Lent and violets are 
synonymous, and almost every woman I have 
met during the last few days has been decked 
out with « huge bunch of these fragrant pos- 
ies. Ever since Mr. Gebhard showered Miss 
Morris with violets every girl wears as many 
as she has sent her—or can afford to buy for 
herself, and so this spring decrees are that the 
violet is the chosen favorite until Easter comes. 
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NAPERY 


in house linen at the Grande Maison 

de Blanc proves that napery has be- 

come a distinct and fashionable cult. Many 
of the tablecloths and napkins I saw seem to be 
too beautiful for every-day use, and should be 
spread, one would think, only at wedding 
feasts. A costly service of white table linen 
is trimmed with guipure lace and open hem- 
stitch. The first hem is five inches wide, and 
there are two rows of entre-deux set in, each 
an inch or more wide, of rich guipure, then 
another hem, and a row of six-inch wide gui- 
pure inside of this. The nipkins have the 
two rows or narrow entre-deux, but are not 
otherwise trimmed. The material of the set is 
of fine white 
linen. It goes 
without say- 
ing that lace 
and embroid- 
ery are never 
seen on fig- 
ured damask. 
A remark- 
able _ table- 
cloth of very 
large size was 
shown to me. 
It is of the 
finest satin 
finish, and 
has a_ wide 
band of su- 
perb Point 
de Venise, all 
scrolls and 
rich Renais- 
sance pattern 
set in as a 
medallion or 
border which 
lies upon the table just inside the plates. 
In four places within the border are “‘ ronds ”* 
of the same lace set in with great skill, and the 
edge of the cloth is trimmed with wide lace to 
match. This cloth, with the napkins, which 
are miniatures of it, makes a magnificent show- 
ing, and may be bought for the tidy sum of 
$1,000. Cloths and napkins are made now 
in designs to match the dining or breakfast 
room. All kinds of Louis x1II., XIV., XV., 
Gothic or Empire styles can be made to 
order so as to harmonize with the decorations 
A monogram or cipher is usu- 
It is very often 


A N hour spent in looking at new designs 


of the rooms. 
ally added to the design. 
embroidered across the two seats of honor 
corners near the central medallion. It should 
be worked in white. For every-day use 
brocaded damask of French weave in exquisite 
patterns of Pois Ja Trémoille, Palissy, Néo- 
grec, Louis x1u., Pompadour and others were 
shown, of a texture so fine as to be fairy- 
like. The colored table linen is charming, 
and consists of beautiful effects in embroid- 
ery in colors mixed with gold threads. Bands 
of scrolls and foliage, edged on each side 
by agconventional border, surround white 
centres in fine momie. Cloths of this kind 
are used at dinners, although perfect taste 
would limit their use to luncheons and teas. 


Some bedspreads, designed to lay over col- 
ored satin coverlids, riveted my attention, they 
were so daintily pretty. They were made of 
French organdie, hand-embroidered in gar- 
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lands of flowers, scrolls and open-work around 
the edges, with an exquisite centrepiece sur- 
rounding a monogram. A deep flounce of 
the organdie, scalloped and embroidered, made 
a fitting finish to the whole. 

Richer, but not so attractive, was the bed- 
spread in pale salmon satin embroidered with 
pale blues, olives, pinks and browns in a 
Renaissance pattern of scrolls and convention- 
alized flowers. 


I saw a _ beautiful tablecover of satin 
in a bright tone of salmon, enriched by 
a wide border of Arabian lace made of 
heavy écru linen threads in an intricate 
floral pattern. At the corners the pattern 


widened, and some of the perfectly formed 
flowers spread upwards toward the centre. 
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FREE—A Grand Offer—FREE. 
Mme. A. RUPPERT'S FACE BLEACH. 

Mme. A. RUPPERT says: ‘‘1 
appreciate the fact that there 
are thousands and thousands of 
ladies in the United States that 
would like to try my World- 
Renowned FACE BLEACH ; but 
have been kept from doing so 
on account of the price, which 
is $2.00 per bottle, or 3 bottles 
taken together, $5.00. In order 
that all of these may have an op- 
portunity, I will give to every 
caller, absolutely free, a sample 

/ re bottle, and in order to supply 
Nove 4 Vp forta those living outside of city, or 
in any part of the world, I will send it safely packed, plain 
wrapper, all charges prepaid, on receipt of 25 cents, silver 
or stamps.” 

In every case of freckles, pimples, moth, sallowness, 
black heads, acne, eczema, oiliness or roughness, or any 
discoloration or disease of the skin, and wrinkles (not 
caused by facial expression), FACE BLEACH removes abso- 
lutely. It does not cover up, as cosmetics do, but is a cure, 
Address all communications or call on 
Mme. A. RUPPERT (Dep't Z.) 6 East 14th St., N. Y. 

A Great Secret 
underlies the principle that has brought success 
in the production and sale of the Gajl Borden 
Eagle Brand Condensed Milk, and this partly 
accounts for the fact that competitors do not 
successfully imitate it. Thirty years in the lead. 
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SIXTH AVE., 
Bet. 46-47 Sts. 7 
LADIES’ TAILOR AND DRESSMAKER, 
Respectfully calls attention to his establishment for de- 
signing and making 
SOCIETY, BALL, PROMENADE AND RIDING COSTUMES, 
MANTLES, CAPES, JACKETS, ETC., 
in Englith, French and all other styles. Perfect fitting and 
cutting. 














“IT FLOATS = 





IS NOT LOST IN THE TUB. 


THE PROCTER & GAMBLE CO.. CIN’TI. 





__AMUSEMENTS 





YCEUM THEATRE, rx ave. ann 
Daniel Frohman........ Manager 23D ST. 


«THE AMAZONS.” 


By PINERO. 
Evening at 8.15. Mat. Thursday and Saturday at 2. 
PALMER’S THEATRE, Evg’s 8.15, Mat. Sat. 
JOHN DREW 


In Henry Guy Carleton’s Comedy, 


«THE BUTTERFLIES.” 


MPIRE THEATRE. 


Cuas. FROHMAN, Manager. 
REGULAR SEASON. 


SOWING THE WIND. 


Evenings at 8. 1S. Regular Matinee Saturday. 


TANDARD THEATRE, 
~ J. M. HILL, MANAGER. 
« CHARLEY’S AUNT.” 


The London success, by BRANDON THOMAS. 
Evenings 8.30. _ Saturday A Matinee. — 











. Broadway and 
4oth St. 


EyEsenans S THEATRE, yin By and 
J. M. HILL’S ENTERTAINERS. 
VAUDEVILLE. 


Continuous Performance 12.30 noon to 10.30 p.m. 





BROADWAY AND 39th STREET. 





| 6th Avenue and 33rd St. | 


Papen 
' Evenings at 8.15. Sat. Mat., at2.15, | 
CANARY & LEDERER, Lessees and Managers. 


Camilie D’Arville Opera Co, in Rice's production of 
<«PRINCE KAM; or, 

GARDEN THEATRE. A. M. PALMER, Manager, 

New Edition of 

E F SCINATING 

RICE'S wine rascmarine 14.9 2 

ROADWAY’ THEATRE, 

The Famous Bostonians in 

ROBIN HOOD. 


VENUS.” 
SURPRISE PARTY 
Eve. at 8. Sat. Mat. at 2, 
Barnabee, Karl and Mesdonelé, Proprietors, 
Evening at 8, Saturday at 2, 


‘Wi Bor rges- 360- 


58 WEST 25th STREET, N. Y. 





A TRIP TO | 


LAKEwoop, NEW FERSEY 
‘CTHE LAKEWOOD’”’ 
NOW OPEN. 


Music by the Austrian Band in Sun Parlors daily. 


FRED STERRY, Manacer. 


Bhar dnrercror tora oH oma BS 


% AN HONEST FACE 


3 can be made beautitul by the use of 

2 LETTUCE CREAM, 
% a purely vegetable preparation for the skin. 
« 
* 
x 
bad 





Cleans 
, the pores, softens and heals chapped hands and lips, 
® and is invaluable after shaving. SAMPLE FREE. 


LETTUCE CREAM, 
114 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, 
OP HOO OOO MONO HO HOF BO OOOOH HOMO AP 


Gale Goylare 


343 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK, 


Joa toa 


Has received Importations 
OF 


SUMMER MusLINs AND BarTISTEs. 





CORRESPONDENCE INVITED, 


EMBROIDERIES IN Pacoseees Bineeie, 
Bonbonnieres—Cotillon Favors. 
Interior Decorations. 

K. J. COLLINS, 


Importer and Manufacturer of Artistic Novelties, 
28 and » West agrd Street, N. Y. 


MISS IDA JARVIS, | 


will play the Piano or Violin for Dancing PF a ny ian. 

tics, Theatricals or Schools. Terms reasonable. References— 

Mrs. L. P. Morton, Mrs. Sylvanus Reed, Mrs. Albert H. 
eens ate Mrs. Robert Olyphant, 


BOUDOIR 


25 pang d —- 
REE 


ToILet SPECIALTIES. 


Importers of choice materials and fabrics for evening, | 


carriage and street dresses—original designs. 
Our skill in producing the most satisfactory results on all 
orders entrusted to us warrants us in soliciting your patronage. 





XAVIER CRISEZ. 


ARTISTIC WOODWORK. 
INTERIOR DECORATIONS. 


GILT FURNITURE OF STYLE LOUIS xiv., xv., xvi, 
Draperies in exquisite styles 
A SPECIALTY. 
«70 LEXINGTON AVE, (bet. joth and 31st STS.,) 
NE 


W YORK, 
Out of the city correspondence invited, 


| Solicits from Ladies a trial. 





Everything to make women 
Beautiful. Best features accentu- 
ated by Feature Shaping, Facial 
Massage, Skin Softening. Depila- 
tory for removing superfluous hair. 
Tooth Bleaching. Faded and 
Bleached Hair Restored. 


Free consultation by mail. 


The Boudoir Totlet Specialty Co. 


27 WEST 24TH STREET, N. Y. CITY. 





M. S. FINKELSTEIN 


LAprEs’ TAILOR AND DRISSMAKER, 

668 Sixth Ave., near goth St., 
Tailor-made Suits, Gowns, 
Capes, Coats and Riding Habits; also Evening Dresses in 
Silks, made in style certain to please. Moderate prices pre- 
vail at my establishment. Fur garments re-dyed and altered. 


7 








| 
| 
| 








Amold 
Constable & Co, 


LYONS 


SILK AND Woot Faprrics. 


Armure Pointille, 
Veloutine Faconné, 
Veloutine Barre, 
Plain Colored Veloutine, 
Bengaline. 


White and Colored 
Veloutine and Cords 


for Evening Wear. 


| Broatvon & 9th St, 


NEW YORK. 


HIGHEST AWARD 


WORLDS COLUMBIAN  FXPOSITION 


Kw 
SPECIALTY 


FE. -Twyerrort 


253 Fifth Avenue, one door above 28th St. 


CORRECT STYLES. New York City. 


ON 
RIDING BREECHES AND HUNT SUITS 


GRANDE 
MAISON de BLANC 


479 ag AVENUE, 6 Bp. DES CAPUCINES, 
New YORK, PARIS. 


Finest Parisian Linens for Table, Toilet and Bedding Use. 
Beecham’s pills are for 
biliousness, bilious headache, 
dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
liver, sick head- 
ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
coated tongue, loss of appe- 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation; and consti- 
pation is the most frequent 
cause of all of them. 
Book free; pills 25c. At 
drugstores,or write B.F. Allen 
Co.,365 Canal St., New York. 


dizziness, 


































































SOCIETY 


Now, ice and the first real winter weather 
of the season would not seem to turn 
people’s thoughts towards yachting, but 

nevertheless two or three of the Jarger boats 
are being made ready for cruises. 

The W. K. Vanderbilts and their guests 
have written glowing accounts of their trips, 
with the result that some of their home-stay- 
jng friends are tempted to follow the good 
example set by them. 


A well-known man, who is having his yacht 
put in order for a long cruise, has been be- 
seiged by tradesmen who wish orders. The 
last applicant was an undertaker, who urged 
his claim by saying that so long a cruise as 
the one proposed made probable the require- 
ment of his services as undertaker and em- 
balmer, and that between whiles he pledged 
himself to be very cheery company. 


The DeForest-Callender musicales are so 
much written and talked about there seems 
little to say in regard to the last one given 
last week. A more interesting assemblage 
of people than were present it would be 
dificult to find. The music was very fine. 
Plancon’s voice, which so fills the Opera House, 
seemed just suited to the music-room. Miss 
Blauvelt sang charmingly and the music of 
the oboes was weirdly fascinating. Miss De 
Forest and Miss Callender were the same 
gracious hostesses as ever, and the only regret 
was when the evening came to an end. 


The Thursday Evening Club was unfortun- 
ate in holding its last meeting the same eve- 
ning as the Charity Opera Concert, for many 
of the members were absent. The Club met 
at the house of Mrs. William E. Dodge, 262 
Madison Avenue. ‘This club is supposed to 
be very exclusive, and it is quite a hall-mark 
to have one’s name on the list of members. 
The aim is always to have some intellectual 
entertainment provided—not too long—and 
afterwards supper is served and an informal 
conversazione finishes the evening. 


Another engagement has been announced : 
Miss Elizabeth Remson Le Roy to Mr. 
Henry Dale. Mr. Dale has been twice a 
widower, and is therefore, as one woman puts 
it, doubly interesting. The wedding will, it 
is said, be celebrated immediately after Easter. 
If all the rumored weddings do take place in 
Easter week there will be a rush mad beyond 
anything ever yet known. : 


The Knickerbocker Bowling Club is in full 
swing. ‘ 
but it would be a good 
motto for this organization, which from _ its 
very start has been so successful. Some cap- 
ital scores have been made by the women as 
well as by the men. But there are always 
plenty of members present who do not take 
an active part in the popular exercise and who 
yet seem to find plenty to amuse and interest 
them. 


“« Men may come, and men may go 


goes on forever *’ 


The Oelrichs-Neilson Sewing Class is very 
busy turning out a marvelous number of gar- 
ments for the poor, and as yet no gossip or 
scandal has been traced to its meetings. Any 
one who contends that fashionable women are 
mere triflers ought to have an opportunity to 
see the excellent practical results of these 


VOGUE 





SUPPLEMENT 


ladies’ endeavors. Each piece is thoroughly 
well finished in every particular or is given 
back to be done over. 





SOME COMING EVENTS 


THURSDAY 

Mrs. Edward Lyman Short, Miss Petit, 20 
West Thirty-seventh Street. Thursdays until 
Lent. 

Mrs. James Boorman Johnston, the Misses 
Johnston, 14 West Tenth Street. Thursdays 
after 3 o'clock. 

Mrs. Frederic Mayer Harrison, 415 Madi- 
son Avenue. Thursdays. 

Mrs. Goodhue, Mrs. Percy R. King, 139 
Madison Avenue. Thurdays in February. 

Mrs. Lindley Hoffman Chapin, 5 West 
Thirty-seventh Street. Thursdays .in Febru- 
ary. 
“nies. I. P. Stephens, the Misses Stephens, 
128 East Thirty-fifth Street. Thursdays in 
February. 


FRIDAY 


Mrs. Arthur Murray Dodge, 72 East 
Thirty-fourth Street. Fridays. 

Mrs. Jeremiah Potter Robinson, the Misses 
Robinson, 16 East Ninth Street. Fridays. 

Mrs. Davis Johnson, 40 West Eleventh 
Street. Fridays. 

Mrs. Charles D. Ingersoll, 105 East Eigh- 
teenth Street. Fridays. 

Mrs. Richard Hunt, 2 Washington Square, 
N. Fridays. 

Mrs. John H. Davis, 24 Washington Square, 
N. Fridays. 

SATURDAY 


Mrs. Frederic Goodridge, 250 Fifth Ave- 


nue. Dinner. 
MONDAY 


Mrs. Westervelt, Miss Westervelt, 7 West 
Fiftieth Street. Mondays in February. 

Mrs. Charles F. Chandler, 51 East Fifty- 
fourth Street. Mondays. 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward T. Sanford, 230 
West Forty-second Street. Mondays until 
March. 

Mrs. J. Henry Harper, 269 Madison Ave- 
nue. Mondays. 

The Misses Patterson, 30 West Twentieth 
Street. Mondays. 


WEDNESDAY 


Mrs. Eugene Thorn Kirkland, 120 East 
Thirty-fourth Street. Wednesdays. 


To bea collector is not so bad after all. 
Mr. Valentine Blaccque has made a hobby of 
collecting rare miniatures, and, tiring of the 
fad, announced to his friends his willingness 
to part with his treasures. Mr. Cornelius 
Vanderbilt and his brother, Mr. Willie K., 
eagerly seized the chance, and Mr. Blaccque, 
for two or three of his treasures, received a 
goodly check, well up in the thousands. 


Fencing is growing in favor as a fashionable 
exercise and amusement, and M. Jacoby’s 
exhibition at the Salle d’ Armes last Saturday 
attracted a very smart assemblage, who seemed 
mighitly interested in the bouts with sabres 
and foils. 





TRILBY 7s the best fiction of the 
older school that the magazines have 
permitted the public to enjoy for a long 
while.—N. Y. Evening Post. 


HARPER’S 
MAGAZINE 


MARCH 
166 Pages; 73 Illustrations. 


THE BUCKLEY LADY. A Story. 
E. WILKINS. 

THE RUSSIAN AND HIS JEW. By Povtr- 
NEY Bice.ow. With 5 Illustrations by 
Frepreric REMINGTON. 


AN UNDIVINED TRAGEDY. By 


By Mary 


LAURENCE 


Atma Tapema. With 2 Illustrations by 
ANNA ALMA TADEMA. 
ATAPRIVATE VIEW. By Branper Matruews. 


With 5 Illustrations by W. T. Smepvey. 

“CACHE -CACHE.’’ A Story. By Witii1am 
McLennan. With an Illustration by C. S. 
ReINHART. 

THE WELCOMES OF THE FLOWERS. By 
W. Hamitron Gipson. With 23 Illustra- 
tions by the Author. 

TUBERCULOSIS AND ITS PREVENTION. 
T. Mircnetnt Pruppen, M.D. 

THE NEW ENGLAND NEGRO, 
By Jane De Forest SHELTON. 

A PARTIE CARREE. A Story. 
Norris. 

A RODEO AT LOS OJOS. By Freperic Rem- 
inGTON. With 10 Illustrations by the Author, 

TRILBY. AStory. By Grorce pu Maurier. 
Part III. With 15 Illustrations by the Au- 
thor. 

GREAT AMERICAN INDUSTRIES. A STEEL 
TOOL. By R. R. Bowker. With 8 Illus- 
trations, 

THE WEAVER OF THE SNOW. A Poem 


By WittiaM SHarp. 


By 
A Remnant. 


By W. E. 


EDITOR’S STUDY. By Cuartes Duprey 
WARNER, 
EDITOR’S DRAWER contains an illustrated 


story by Ruta McEnery Srvuart and other 
humorous Sketches and Illustrations. 


LITERARY NOTES. By Laurence Hutton. 


Now Ready 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers 


PUBLISHER’S NOTICES 

VOGUE is issued weekly on Thursdays. 

Head Office, 220 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
Address: ** Vogue, New York.”’ 

London. Arthur Ackerman, Ig Regent Street. 

Paris, Em. Terquem, I9 Rue Scribe. 

Subscription for the United States, Canada and Mexico, 
Four dollars a year in advance, postage free. For foreign 
countries in the postal union, five dollars a year, postage 
free. Remit by check, draft or postal or express money 
order Other remittances at sender’s risk. Single copies 
ten cents. 

Advertising orders should reach the office not later than 10 
A.M. Wednesday preceding the week of publication. When 
special position is required the order should be a week 
earlier. 

Manuscripts must be accompanied with postage for their 
return if found unavailable, 

Wrapper Dates.—The date printed on the wrapper of each 
copy denotes the time when the subscription expires, 

Change of Address,—The address of subscribers will be 
changed as often as desired. In ordering a change of address 
both the old and the new address must be given. Two 
weeks’ notice to be given. 

Complaints.—Subscribers who fail te receive « single copy of 
Vogue should immediately notify the Publisher. Readers whe 
are unable te purchase Vogue at any news stands or on an 
railroad train er steamboat will confer a faver by promptly 
reporting that fact. 
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. Filton, Hughes & Co., 


“ SUCCESSORS TO A, T. STEWART & CO. 

” ALL THE Newest FRENCH CONCEPTIONS IN 
kk 

h Hats AND BoNNETs— 

y AN UNEQUALLED VarigETY aT Lowegst PRIcks. 
i, 


Tue Entire Brock, Broapway, 4th Avenue, gth anv toth Srreers. 
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